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THERE Al
i So Says* Dr. Otto Weininge

L "Sex and Charac
I pears Ne?

A GLANCE AT SC
.

\ *OST sensational of all the books anno

J Otto Weininger's study of "Sex and
'page. As an attempt to place in a new

J attracted wide attention in Germany and n

V scientists of tin's country.
* It is curious that an American author, t

some dim intimation of Dr. Weininger's 'tl
published here and in England simultanec
Character" in Germany.
4 But Mr. Behind had only a glimpse of

1which Dr. Weininger works out into a sysl
A collection of anecdotes published by

and amusing reading.
For the rest we have a fresh batch of n

I r * i , '.t
r * ana unaraaer, , t

,. £3? Otto Wetninger [
f

SCIENCE lost one of its most pro-mis- [
ing exponents when Dr. Otto Wein- a

inger committed suicide in the autumn o
B of 1903. He was barely thirty-three, yet [B he had published a book which, however f

you may agree or disagree with its con- a

elusions, cannot fail to strike you as one of
r remarkable originality of idea and lucidity a

of expression. The title is "Sex and Char- r.

I acter." In Germany it was "immediately *

v hailed as an epoch maker in modern 1

thought. The first English edition, pre- I
pared from the sixth German edition, will ^

k be' issued next week by G. P. Putnam's [B Sons. r
B The book is not meant for the general '

reader. Especially it Is not meant for the j.i prurient or the prudish. It is specifically j:[ addressed to instructors and higher grade v

B t students in physiology and for practition- [
ers in organic and nervous diseases. ]
Nevertheless, it is possible without cf- e

fence to recapitulate the chief conclusions I
at* which Dr. Weininger has arrived, $1 Briefly stated, then, his thesis is that there s

is no sharp dividing line between the sexes. J
They shade into each other through imperceptiblegradations, like color in the i:
rainbow. Even physical features afford ?

' no sure criterion, though nurses and par- c

4 ents accept them as final. There are in- t
dividuals in pantaloons in whom the femi- r

nine elements predominate. There are in- j;
| dividuals in skirts who are more -male than ip
[ ^ female. t

' Setting out from the known fact that the 'a
distinction between male and female does t
not exist at an early stage of the indi- 1

vidual development of most living things, n
but is only gradually assumed during the b
process of growth, he holds that in iprac- a

tically no case is the distinction ever a'o- cl
solutely complete. li

''la the case of a human embryo of less f

than%ive weeks, for instance, the sex to cwhich* it would afterward belong cannot ;
be recognized. In the fifth week of foetal
life processes begin which by the end of r

h the fifth month of pregnancy have turned «

the genital rudiments, at first alike in the c
sexes, into one sex and have determined

H the sex of the whole organism. The de- s
tails of these professes, need not be de- tV scribed more fully here. It can be shown c

H that however distinctly unisexual an f
adult plant,. animal or human being, may t

P* be, there is always a certain persistence p
f of the bi-sexual character, never a completedisappearance of the characters of

the undeveloped sex. Sexual differentia- .

tion, in fact, is never complete. All the
peculiarities of the male sex may be «

present in the female m some form, how- \
t ever weakly developed; and so also the j* sexual characteristics of the woman persistin the man, although perhaps they are r

not so completely rudimentary. The s

characters of the other sex occur in the v
one sex in a vestigial form. Thus, in the
case of human beings, in which our interestis greatest, to take an example, it ;

I will be found that the most womanly
J woman has a growth of colorless hair,

known as 'lanugo' in the position of the
k male beard, and in the most manly man
B there are developed under the skin of the

breast masses of glandular tissue con-
nected with the nipples. This condition of
things has been minutely investigated in
the true genital organs and ducts and in
each sex there has been found a complete
but rudimentary set of parallels to the ,

organs of the other set."
In fact, males and females are like two

substances combined in different propor- ]
tions, but with either element never wholly
missing. Any individual, A or B, is
never to be designated merely as a man or
a woman, but by some formula showing r

rithat it is a composite of male and female
characters in different proportiorts. Thus c

A, who passes for a man, may 'be more c
than half woman. Similarly B, who passes r
for a woman, may foe more than half a
man. 1

1 "The real world, from the point of view r
of sex, maybe regarded as swaying between 4
two points, no actual individual being at

t either point, but somewhere between the 1

two. The task of science is to define the e

position of any individual between these j;
two points.
He believes that his recognition of the

fact that masculinity and femininity are 1
distributed in the living world in every i

possible proportion has led hiim to the dis- t
eovery of "an unknown natural law, of a f
law not yet suspected by any philosopher. i
a law of sexual attraction." (1
This law he expresses as follows:."For t

true sexual union it is necessary that there 1
come together a complete male (M) and a
complete female (F), even although in dif-

j ferent cases the M and F are distributed \' between the two individuals in different 1
proportions." <

But a complete male or a complete fe- j
male does not exist. Each individual pos- j
sesses just as much femininity as he lacks
of masculinity. Were he completely male,
his requisite complement would be a com- (
plete female, and vice versa. If, however,
he is composed of a definite inheritance of

I masculinity, and also an inheritance of
^ feminity, then, to complete the individual, JV his masculinity must.be completed to make

a unit, but so, also, must his femininity be ^A completed. fOften we hear people wonder how this
man can he attracted by that woman, or
that, woman by this man. Their wonder ®

may be satisfied by a perusal of Dr. Weininger'sbook. Both men and women are
Hp unconsciously attracted by their sexual

complements. Let us see how he appliles
liis law to the life around us.
From time immemorial, he says, there \have been only two systems of education;

one for those who come into the world ,

designated by one set of characters as !
males, and another for those who are slm- JI ilarly assumed to be females. Almost at
once the "boys" and the 'girls" are
dressed differently, learn to play different j

|games, go tnrougn airrerent courses or in-
sxruction, the girls being put to stitching,L and so forth.
L "The intermediate individuals are placed^ at a great disadvantage. And yet tne in-
stincts natural to thein condition reveal

V themselves quickly enough, often even beforepuberty. There are boys who like to
W play with dolls, who learn to knit and sew

With their sisters, and who are pleased to
'be given girls' names. There are girls who
delight in the noisier sports of their brothers.and who make chums and playmates
of them. After puberty, there is a still f
stronger display of the innate differences. j

» Manlike women wear their hair short, af- ]
feet manly dress, study, drink, smoke, are ;

K fond of mountaineering, or devote them- i
o sport. Womanish j

men grow their hair long, wear corsets, are f
experts in the toilet devices of women,
and show the greatest readiness to become ;

W friendly and Intimate with! them, prefer- j
* ring their society to that of men. ^

"L«ater on the different laws and customs t
to which the so-called sexes are subjected s
press them as by a vice into distinctive f
moulds. The proposals which should fol- ]
low from my conclusions will eneounter|f
more passive resistance, I fear, in the case \
of girls than in thai of boys. I ;nns: Here \
contradict in the most positive iashion a!r
dogma that is authoritatively and widely t
maintained at the present time.the idea.1 i
that all women arc alike.-thai no incll, dn-'r
a Is exist among women. 1. is true tiiatii

those individuals whose constity- t

k jBBMM
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:r in a Startling Book or
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»ME NEW NOVELL
unced this week is the translation of Di
Character," which is reviewed on ithi
decisive light the relations of sex, it ha

lust interest both the lay public and th

he late Charles Godfrey Leland, had ha
fieory in a posthumous book which wa

lusly with the appearance of "Sex am

:he philosophical meaning of the probler
;em,
Messrs. Whlttaker & Co. is full of ligh

ovels of more than average merit.

ions lie nearer the female side than th
nale side the differences and possibilitie.
.re not so great as amonig those on th
nale side. The greater variability of maie
s true not only for the human race, bu
or the living would, and is related to th
Manciples established by Darwin. Non
he Jess, there are plenty of difference
.mong women. The psychological origh
if this common error depends chiefly 01
he fact that every man iri~his 'life become
ntimate only with a group of women de
ined by his own constitution, and so natur
Hy he finds tliem much alike. For th'
ame reason and in the same way one ma;
iften hear a woman say that a-11 men ar
-like, and the narrow, uniform view abou
nen displayed by most of the leaders o
he woman's rights movement depends oi
irecisely the same causes."
Now, a woman's demand for emanoi
>at!on and her qualification for it are h
lirect proportion to the amount of mas

:ulinity in her. "!Bv the term dman
ipation of a woman I imply neither he
nastery at home nor her subjection o
ier husband. I have not In mind the cour
ige whicli enables her to go freely b;
fight or by day unaccompanied in publi
ilaces or the disregard of social rule
vhich prohibit bachelor women from re
reiving visits from men or discussing o

Istening to discussions of sexual matters
exclude from my view the desire fo

iconpmic independence, the becoming fi
or positions in technical schools, univer
ilties and conservatories or teachers' In
dilutes. And there may be many othe
llmllar movements associated with th
vord emanciipation which I do not inteni
0' deal with.
"Emancipation, as I mean to discuss it

s not the wish for an outward equalit;
rifh man, but, what is <?f real importanc
n the woman question, the deep seatei
raving to acquire man's character, to at
ain his mental and moral freedom, tl
each, his real interests and his creativ
uwer. I maintain that the real femal
lement has neither the desire nor the ca
acity for emancipation in this sense. A1
hose who are striving for this real ema.n
ipation, all women who are truly famou
nd are of conspicuous mental ability, t
he first glance of an expert reveal some o
he anatomfcal characters of the male
ome external bodily resemblance to
nan. Those so-called 'women' who hav
ieen held up to admiration in the pas
nd present by the advocates of woman'
ighis as examples of what women cai
o have almost invariably been what
lave described as sexually intermediat
or.ms."
Even from this very imperfect summar;

if Dr. Weininger's theories (all the mor
mperfect because one cannot here ente
nto certain crucial phenomena which ar

lightly taboo to the general) it may b
een that the book is of a revolutionar;

If the conclusions of Dr. Weinin^e
hould be accepted discussions co.ncernmi
he emancipation of women, the relatioi
if women to culture and the results o

exuality would be deprived of the founda
ions on which at present they are sup
KJ'sed to rest.

Don't miss the adventures of Ldttl<
itmo in Slnmherland in the Sl'SDAl
lEltAliD, If yon are a grown-np thej
vill bring hack memories of child'
lootl; if you have children they nil
dense their fancy, sharpen tlieir wii
md awaken their artistic facultj
vitli tlieir wealth of color and po

ticaltreatment.

fZOSSIP About Books
. and Periodicals

VA ES9RS. HARPER & BROTHER!
* J announce for early issue Mr. Irvinj

Bacheller's new novel, "Silas Strong
Dmperor of the Woods."
They inform us that in this book Mr

3acheller has gone back to the scenes o

lis early triumphs.
The story is laid in the northwestern par

>f the Adinondaoks and is full of the spiri
if the great forest. Silas Strong is a phil
isopher of the woods, a man who think
nuch (but says little, and whose nearnes
o nature ihas endowed him with an origi
lal observation, a strong sense of humo
ind an elemental simplicity that endea
lim to the reader. Though "Uncle Sile
xpresses himself always with laconi
urevity, he is a genuine humorist, wit!
ountains of sly laughter inside of hirr
lis shy, silent courting of the patien
voman who has waited long years for hli
:o speak is one of the most original an
imusing chapters in the fiction of wooing
3,ocky and Sue, 'two small children who ar
cereft of their mother, are brought int
;he woods by their ne'er-do-well father an
eft in the guardianship of the woodsman.
The children regard Uncle .Sile as a her

whose exploits with bears and the: lik
form the topic of many childish flights c
imagination in adventure and their de
sire to emulate him, as well as their irre
pressible scent for mischief, gets ther
nto lots of trouble; but Sile is alway
riuick to get them out and to forgivt
rhey play an important part in the ur
conventional love story between youn
Master, a visitor at Sile's camp, and th
mysterious maiden of the woods.lov
scenes that partake of all the outdoc
charm and unbounded passion of Arcadh
A. stirring conflict springs up betwee
ihese primitive backwoods people and tb
cwners of a sawmill, who seek to elea
the woods.a contest Anally settled by
?reat forest Are, which changes the fac
jf the map for everybody."

By no means the least Interesting pot
ion of Anthony Fiala's account of "Tw
years in the Arctic," in McCdure's Iviaga
sine, is the story of the introduction c
Mectric lights into the polar region:
Flala lighted the hut at Camp Bruzzi wit'
ire lights and cut in incandescent globe
ilong the path across the ice to the shi]
Dne might think it an easy task to fln
the Pole by electric light; but there
ilso the Aurora Borealis, and explorer
ire still hunting.
The Harpers will publish a new book b

Roy Rolfe Gllson, author of "W'hen Dov
Is Young." "In the Morning Glow" an
other stories that have made a wide ai
peal to old and young alike. Mr. Gilson
new volume is a story of American rhrt
life, entitled "Miss Primrose." The mai
characters are Dr. Primrose, an elderl
scholar and poet; his pretty daughter L<
titia and 'her young English lover.

Mr. James W. Morrissey, author of th
dories "Noted Men and Women," whic
ecently appeared simultaneously in man
irominent newspapers in the 'large citle:
las received offers 'for the publication c
lis work in book form from two leadin
Vew York firpis, but has refrained frot
iccepting th*m for the reason that on hi
ecent tour as manager of Mme. Modjesk
VIr. Morrissey found that the presidenl
tnd principals of a large number of un
,'ersities, colleges and high school
hroughout the United Statee had read hi
stories and gave their orders to the authc
or many copies of the book, to be d<
ivered when issued, thus enhancing th
inancial value of the publication beyon
vhatever artistic Interest it may creai
vitli the general public. Hence Mr. Moi
issey thinks he is justified in desiring bel
er tefm^i than those offered. The work, i
las been stated, will be used as a text boo
»f distinguished people, and now, before it
ssue. Mr. Morrissey has orders for ore
wo thousand copies.
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I 44/^lNE Thousand and
One Anecdotes''

s

*i I HAVE often thought how useful and
I entertaining- would be a "Pictionnaire

e 11 Raisonnfi" of anecdotes. Exactly what
tj I mean is a reference book, alphabeticfically arranged, which should give all the
'i: standard jokes, new and old, and trace
each one of them back from its latest

"'noteworthy appearance to its primordial
_jgerm in the past. The forms which it had
assumed at its various stages of evolurjtionshould be duly chronicled,

fj Of course I realize that if the ultimates
-Jcould possibly be reached very little varietyof origin could be expected. A Gerg'manstatistician once computed that only
I; thirty-two jokes had ever been originated
r by man, out of which all extant jokes
i. have descended. Jerome K. Jerome, bold£-lydaring, volunteered the belief that even
these thirty-two jokes could be reduced to

u a single primordial germ.
r But what of that? Our modern scienetists are agreed that 'the entire material
3,universe can be- reduced to about eighty
elements, and they add a shrewd guess

''that these eighty elements vail some day
e be found to be reducible to one.
J Yet look at the infinite variety which
- nature has created out of a single world
0 stuff!
® All which is apropos to the fact that

Mr. Alfred H. Miles has just published a1new jest book. (Thomas Whitaker.) He
gathers together a thousand and one

s jokes, as the 'title claims, many of which
0 are classic, while all are warranted to

f make somebody laugh. He has also made

^ some attempt to 'trade these jokes to their
R sources. It is a half hearted attempt, howtever. He has not t'he energy and persistsence necessary to hunt the elusive chestnnut to its origin. Let us see what might
1 have been done with some of his stories*
e

Here is Mr. Miles' version of a very
> -iocf..Cnmlno- nut of the Bedford
0 LaLLLLJLLV

r one night Foote dropped a guinea from
e his purse. Impatient at not finding it, he
e exclaimed, "Where on earth can it have
V gone to?" "Gone to the devil, I think,"
r rejoined Garrick, Who was also annoyed
g at the delay. "Well said, David," cried
a Foote, "let you alone for making a guinea
f go further than any one else."

'Now, exactly the same joke has been told
of William M. Evarts. When Secretary of
State he accompanied Lord Coleridge on

an excursion to Mount Vernon. Coleridge
s said he had heard that Washington could
f throw a dollar across the Potomac.
r "Aye," sa.id Evarts. ".but a dollar would
- go further tn those days than in ours."
1 Shirley Brooks, again, punned the same

t pun in his humorous poem. "Homage to

r
the Scotch Rifles by a Spiteful Competitor":.

It seems that the Scots
Turn ouf much better shots

At long distance than most Englishmen are;
: I!lit 'this we all know

That a Scotchman could do.
Make a small piece of metal go awfully far.

HERE is another of Mr. Miles' yarns.
Two royal dukes once met Sheridan
in Pall Mall and accosted him thus:.
"I say, 'Sherry, we have just been

3 discussing whether you are a great fool
= or a great rogue. What is your opinion,
my boy?" Sheridan, taking his place in
the middle and continuing the walk, said:.
"Why, faith, I believe I am something be£tween the two."
Now, it is no reflection on the originality

of that later humorist, William R. Travers,
* of New York (uncle of William Travers
t Jerome), to say that this story in a meas-ure anticipates one of his neatest sallies.
s Mr. Travers was being shown the newly
g built Mary Powell steamship by her proud

half owner, Colonel "Jim" Fisk. They
came to the dining room. On one side of

rji V, ii. or rvil nnintinc- nf Tnv
Llie LLLTUI W cxy uuiift Wii. 0

f Gould, on the other a similar portrait of
" "Jim" himself.
c "Very good," said Travers, pausing beforethe portraits, "very good.you hangingon one side and Jay Gould on the

'j. other. But where.-where's our Lord?"

q We dip a little further into the book and
come across this jest:.jA certain baron,

e having been thrown out of a second floor
o window for cheating at cards, asked Poote
d what he should do in the matter.

"Do?" said Foote. "Why never play so
0 high again as long as you live."

This is excellent in its way. But its way
is a punning way. Puns are always irritating.Exactly the same query under

11 exactly the same circumstances is said to
s have been put to Talleyrand, who answeredlaconically:.
l~ "Always play on the ground floor."

| The stark simplicity of this answer

e makes it far the neater of the two.
ir
i. Sydney Smith is here quoted as saying:.
n "Macaulay not only overflows with learneing, but he stands in the slops." Carlyle
* gave a nasty turn to the idea when he

,g described Swinburne as standing up to his
neck in ordure and continually adding to
the filth,

0 The late Laurence Hutton used to be
,Lj fond of telling a story the truth of which

can be vouched for by several living withnesses. One bitter winter night the regu:slar fortnightly meeting of the Authors'
3- Club had resolved itself into a mere handdfnl of members, who sat chilly and uncom-

I® fortably about a Are that refused to burn.
A motion to adjourn to the Hoffman House
was carried unanimously,

y "The barroom was crowded," Mr. Huteton would say, "and we could And no
(1 seats. At last two gentlemen at a table
'g in a far corner courteously made room for

us. We gathered from their conversation
n that they were strangers in New York,
y and that they had been to hear John Piske
J- lecture on the 'Nebular 'Hypothesis' that

evening at the Cooper Institute. Their
discourse was so intelligent that Mr. Stedhman hazarded a few remarks, saying that

y we were all friends of the lecturer, and
s, the talk became general. They seemed to
>f like us; we were interested ih them. They
S consented to take a parting nip with us,
n and as we all rose to leave the room Mr.
s Stedman ventured to introduce us.

g
" 'This is Mr. Conant,' he said, 'of HarI-per's Weekly. This, Mr. Julian Hawthorne.

Is This, Mr. George Parsons Lathrop. This,
Is Mr. Richard Grant White, the Shakespe[rrian author. This, Mr. George Cary Eggles~

ton, of the World. This, Professor Boye|sen, of Cornell. This, Mr. Bunner, of
e Puck. This, Mr. Laurence Hutton, the

historian of the stage, and I am Mr E C
Stedman.' The strangers looked at us for

i'-.a moment in solemn silence. Then the
fielder of them said:.
|| " 'I am Bismarck and n:y friend is the
tpope of Rome I'

-
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Tracts RrodLauthor of g' Tke Prisoner rif OmitK Fornv
"And without a word of good nigh-t, or i

glance behind them, they hurried out int<
the storm."
Now a great many varieties of this stor:

have appeared in print. Mr. Miles has un
earthed one which considerably antedate:
Mr. Laurence Hutton.

Many years ago, he says, at the time o
a great ceremony, 'Windsor Castle wa:
honored by the presence of three sov
eroigns. After breakfast their majestic!
walked and talked on the "Slopes." Thej
were all in mufti. Presently they enterec
into conversation with a gardener, wh<
evidently took them for a party of "gen
tlemen's gentleman" out for a stroll. Aftei
some little affable talk, he could not resistthe query:.
"Now who may you gents be?"
"Well," said one, "this gentleman her<

happens to be the King of Prussia; tha
one standing by your side is the Emperoi
of Austria, and as for myself I am the Em
peror of Jtussia."
The gardener burst into a loud guffaw
"I've seen a lot of queer furrin' gent:

here lately, but this beats me," he cried.
"Well, my friend," said the Empero:

Nicholas, "you seem amused; perhaps yoi
will tell us who you are."
"Oh, certainly." Taking up the skirt oi

his coat with the action of a huge eagli
spreading out? his wings and spinninj
round on his heels the gardener sang out
"Why, I am the Great Mogul."
The royal trio roared with responsiv

laughter and, returning to the Castle, tol(
the story at the luncheon table to the im
raense amusement of the Queen and Princi
Albert.

But all this is hypercritipism. It is hold
ing up an impossible standard of perfectioi
to a book that is admirable on the lowe:
level which is assumed for itself. Mr
Miles has done all that could be expected
He has made an excellent collection o

jests that still retain their vitality. HI
has, for example, resurrected what h<
rightly calls one of the best repartees or

record, which has a peculiar timeliness be
cause it involves a pun on the name of :

gentleman who is now prominently in th'
public eye.Mr. Nicholas Longworth, t<
wit. When his father, who likewise bor

a Af "NTioVirJa « T.nnp-worth. Was in
tut; 11 a.inc sjl y

jtroduced to the poet Longfellow, some ref
erence was made to the similarity of thi
first syllable in the names of both. "Yes,'
said Longfellow, quoting Pope's famou
line:.
Worth makes the man and want of it the fellow
The peculiar character of this jest lie

in the fact that nobody save the modes

poet himself could have made it withou
discourtesy. In Longfellow's mouth it wa:

an exquisite compliment,
Here is a jest which, though it come:

from America in the first place, may b<
new to many readers now that it has re>

turned to its native soil.
A Boston theatre manager once rai

across a man of the slightest possibh
acquaintance, who straightway dunnec
him for a pass. The manager searched ir

his inside pocket and then shook his head.
"I'd give you one willingly, but I haven'

a card with me. I don't see how I can d(
it without my card."
The deadhead looked blank. Suddenly

the manager said:.
"I'll tell you what I can do. Instead o

using a card I'll just write, 'Pass bearer
on your shirt front. That will get you ir
all right. Will that do?"
The man assented and the pass was writ

ten. That evening the deadhead showei

up in due course. The man at the gat:
nodded when he looked at the signatun
on the shining bosom.
"All right.that's good."
The deadhead passed through the gat<

. . hp had onlv taken t
inco cue Ui^v.

few steps when the gatekeeper called hin
back.
The deadhead looked surprised. "What":

the matter now? Isn't it all right?"
"Yes," added the gatekeeper, "but yoc

must surrender the pass."

Sir Chnrles Dilke forecasts tin

breakup of tlie two great Eng-llsl
parties in tlie IIoti.se of Commons

See to-morrow's SUNDAY HEIRAED.

44*T%HE Healers" by *

« Maarten Maarten.
rElW modern novelists write bette

English than the remarkable Hoi

lander who chooses to use that lan

guage as his vehicle of expressior
Few men have more piquant and sugges

tive thought to put into any language.
In the present book Mr. Maartens drop

his lighter vein to take u>p a subject o

grave and wide import.nothing less tha

the healing- of mind and body. Everywher
the gravity of 'the subject, however, i

tempered by his pervasive wit and humoi

He makes us think, but he also makes u

smiile. Though the book is an excellen
work of fiction, it suggests many differen
lines of thought.
Immortality, the relations of the soul t

the body, the respective merits of th
Catholic and the Protestant religions, dee;
problems or psycnoiogy nereany, auu en

vironment are touched upon without i
any way Interfering with the current o

the narrative.
Though it is the story that wooes us t

reading the book, it is the philosophy tha
remains -with us after reading..(Dodo
Mead & Co., New York.)

44 *T*HE Prisoner of *

** * * Ornith Farn

THIS is the third novel from the pen o

Miss Frances Powell.the pseudonyn
is known to be only a part of the rea

name of a gifted woman.who in her firs
book, "The House on the Hudson," gav<
us a powerful but painfully gloomy story
that reminded many readers of "Wuther
ing Heights."
There is something of the same Emil;

Bronte touch in "The Prisoner of Ornitl
Farm" (Charles Scribner's Sons), but it i,
less powerful una less gloomy.
The plot is skilfully constructed, and i

there is no character who seizes hold o

you as did the eerie hero of "The Hous.
on the Hudson, at least Mr. Lannion, th<
'eerie hero of the present book, belongs t<
.the same family.

Miss Powell excels in the art of creating
an atmosphere ot peculiar and thrilling
{mystery and suspense,

, 1906.-TWENTY PAGE

^5 WELL i

w..- -11
Yh. HaorteA HaarLe^s,
oitkor of "Ike, He filers.
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*
. + by E. F. Benson

S \V ,we still continue to speak of
\Vr Mr. Benson as the author of "Dodo"?

cj * * In the case of the author of "The
s Silence of Dean Maitland".who has just
come out with a new book, entitled "The

3 Great Refusal" (D. Appleton & Co.).the
-* continuous reference to an earlier 'book is

intelligible, for that first book still re3mains ''Maxwell Gray's" masterpiece. Mr.
Benson, however, has progressed far beryond the "Dodo" point. (His first book was
excellent fooling; his later ones are serious
contributions to literature. He reached his
highest point, perhaps, in "The Image of

s the Sand," but his present work (J. B.
" Lippincott Co., Philadelphia) is no un:worthy companion to its predecessor,
r Only its too poignant pathos prevents it
- from being an equally agreeable bit of fiction.One rather resents the horror of the

light hearted hero's end, his hideous dis3figurement, his blindness, his escape
through semi-iaccidental suicide.

r liven the heroine, the girl who had been
infatuated by his beauty and thrown over
another lover who possessed all the excellentqualities that he lacked.even Madge

f shrinks at the.sight of him. His death
3 comes as a logical necessity to free her so
I that she may marry her first suitor and

live-happily ever after.
The two chief characters in the book are

excellently drawn. The minor ones are all
. deftly hit off.

Lord Ellington is a delightful sketch of
an addleheaded English aristocrat.

e "Lord Ellington usually ended his sentenceswith 'eh?' If he did not end them
with 'eh?' he ended them with 'what?'
The effect in either case was the same, for,!like Pilate, he did not wait for an answer.
|'Eh' or 'what,' in fact, meant that he had
mot finished; if he had finished he ended upjhis period with 'Don't tell me.' As a con
sequence, perhaps, nobody told him any£thing. All worked together for good here,

S- because he would not have understood if
j .they, had."
, His wife is even better. Lady Ellington's
"practical sense," we are told, "was like an
all fitting handle-with a smart steel spring,
which grasped whatever was presented to

p it in firm tentacles; and the proper way of
3 sweeping carpets, the right board wages
e for scullery maidens, the correct lead .with
-'doubled no trumps at .bridge were as clear-ly defined in her mind as the desirability
e of wealth in sons-in-law."
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&AGE Brush Parson" ,

&
, # by A* B^Ward

itf<r->,AVID HARUM" and "Eben HolIJ den" were early instances of a distinctclass of modern American
novels which own their success to theimannerin which the mere love story, necessitatedby convention, is illuminated, as it

were, by the choragic comments or thai
more or less relevant wit of some eccentriccharacter, who really Alls the most

prominent place in the book.
"The Sage Brush Parson". (Little, Brown

& Co., Boston) is the latest addition to

this form of fiction. In this instance, however,the titular "Parson" is not the man

that supplies the fun. He represents merelythe heroic element.the melod-rama and
the tragedy.which are done with spirit
ana enerarv tn be sure, but along no un-

usual lines. The individual tang is suppliedby Jack Perry, the saloon keeper in

a typical Western mining camp, who befriendsthe parson in all his .vicissitudes,
but who is not afraid to tackle him on

theological problems.
Indeed, he is on sufficiently familiar

terms with the Deity himself to refer to

Him as "the Old Gentleman Above,"
though he does it in a respectful tone and
with a "deprecating upward movement of

his hands" that fake from it any savor of
Irreverence.
"You made out that the Old Gentleman

had his favorites," says Jack to the Sage
Brush Parson, "a.nd I don't say but what
I'He has. You told about that preaching boss
bein' saved in the car wreck.do you recolilect? You .told eome other pretty tall yarns
labout this one and that who was perfected,
but I could match 'em.
"I could give just as many argy.ments on

the other side. iPor instance there was
that cave-in up there at Virginia City in
one of .the mines. Some of the miners were

killed; some wasn't. Among them that
wasn't was a religious cuse named Duke.
He and all the rest of the church members
had a regular rejolcin', whooped her up
good because a 'special providence' took
care of Duke.
"But, damn it, when there was another

cave-in and another church member come
up dead, the same gang had to go and howl
and wonder at the 'awful dispensation.'
"Take another case. Three times this

town's ben swep' toy fire. The wind has
blown the flames down the canyon and
cleaned out everything except my saloon,
and that's the oldest rattlety-bang of the
Hot, All your hanky-panky establishments,
put up snecially for the worship of the
Old Gentleman, were gutted. Does that
prove I'm a favorite, because I've tried to
run a decent kind of a place? How about
your gospel mills? What made Him clean
those out?
"Dook here, too." Jack unbuttons his

shirts and displays his great, hairy chest,
scarred by knife thrust and pistol. '"I'm
like that ail over my body. There ain't
hardly an inch, as you might say, that
don't tell the story. What brought me
through? Was it a 'special providence'?
I'm inclined to think so. But how about
the other feller?"

"Will the two great parties In the
Englifli Home of Commons break
into "groups." Six* Charles Dilke
thinks it probable. Sr.e to-morrow's
SUNDAY HERALD.
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N SKIRTS
Bridegroom to Be,
JD Bridegroom That Was
AULi the world doves a lover. Mr. lEongworth'srecent marriage with the

President's daughter excited the attentionof two hemispheres. The next internationalunion to which the English speakingpeople at least are looking forward
with interest is that of Captain Harry
Graham to Miss Ethel iBarrymore. It is
pleasant, therefore, to note that the bridegroomto be has paid his compliments to
the bride and groom that were in a set of
characteristic verses here published for the
first time:.

An F/nHlinlniuinm.
Hail, bride and bridegroom of the West!
Your 'troth irrevocably plighted 1

Your act. of union doubly bleat!
Your single states united!

With full approval and assent
Of populace and President!

Let Spangled Banners wave on high!
r>ehold. her royal highness passes!

See. how the proud proconsul's eye
Grows dim behind his glasses!

Uow fond :thiv ihoort ihh.ot hftQitc haaaalf'
Those pieated Presidential teet£T

The parson has received his cheque.
The final eltpper ihas ibeen thrown;

"With rice down each respective neck, 1

The couple stand alone.
For them, at last, the fates provide
A privacy so long denied.

letters and wires from near and far
Ide thickly piled on ev'ry table;

The peaceful message from the Tsar,
The Kaiser's kindly cable,

The well expressed congratulations
From heads of all the sister nations.

Rich gifts, as countless as the sand
That cloaks the desert of Sahara,

From fish slice to piano (grand),
From .toast rack to tiara,

'

Pour in upon the 'lucky maid
(With heavy duties to be paid).

Alone, at length, the couple stand!
(The guests their homeward journey make,

Concealing their emotion, and
Some lumps of wedding cake). > |

How glad the happy pair imust be
That Hymen's bonds have set them freaf

Free of the curious yellow press.
Free of the public's prying gaze,

Of all the troubles that obsess
The path of fiancees;

Alone at last, and safely screen'd
From onslaughts of the kodak fleud!

The bride, who bore without demur
The wiles of artists photographic,

Of vulgar crowds that gaped at iho.r.
Congesting all the traffic,

fan shop once more in perfect peaca
Without the help of the 'police.

Arrayed in stylish traveling dress.
Behold, the blushing bride departs I

The free 'Republican Princess
A captive Queen of (Hearts!

(Captive to Cupid, need I say?
But Queen in ev'ry other way!)

This, then, must surely be the hour
For Anglo-Saxons ev'rywbere,

With cousinly regard, ito show'r
Good wishes on the pair. ':M

Borne on the 1x>s»om of the breeze.
Our blessings speed across the seas!

(Hail, bride and bridegroom of tihe West!
(Pray, pardon my redundant lyre!)

Mav vour united lives be blest
With all your hearts' desire! ;M

Accept the warm felicitations
Of fond (if distant) blood relations!!

.HARRY GRAHAM.

Sir Charles Dilke forecast! s the

breakup of the two jgreat English
parties In the Home of Common*.

See to-morrow'* SUNDAY HEIRALiD.
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